been a Catholic since early youth and John had been
received into the Church not long after they became friends.
In Rome, therefore, they attended many religious functions,
under the guidance of Cardinal Gasquet, who also obtained
for them a private audience with His Holiness Pius X. The
saintly peasant-Pope abhorred ceremony and his humility
deprecated homage. John has told me of how the Cardinal
warned them to omit the customary three genuflexions and
of how, when in her shyness and reverence she forgot and
fell on to her knees, the Cardinal clutched her by the scruff
of the neck and hauled her to her feet, hissing 'Get up!
What did I tell you!'
In any case it was Ladye who was the success of that
audience. Her Italian was quite tolerable, while John's had
not yet come into existence. Ladye was self-possessed and
said and did the right thing, putting the Pope (who was
himself a desperately shy man) at his ease, while John hovered
in the background tongue-tied. The result was that when
the Cardinal presented two photographs for signature,
Ladye's bore a lengthy inscription: 'Alia diletta figlia
Veronica...' while John's received only an unadorned auto-
graph, to which the kindly Cardinal, fearing that she might
be disappointed, added the date and the fact that it had been
signed at a private audience. . . . And now Pius X is long
dead, and has already been beatified. Cardinal Gasquet
and Mabel Veronica Batten have been followed by Rad-
clyffe Hall... I wonder if they have all met and discussed
that audience and laughed over the incident of the photo-
graphs 5
But life was not only Rome and Papal audiences and
religious ceremonies: there was also Monte Carlo and the
tables, for though Ladye might be both pious and cultured
she was no prig. In fact, inveterate gambler as John might
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